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"THE LADIES, GOD BLESS THEM." A. J. MARKS 
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JANET. 

BS BR* PUTHANT. 



"IF SHE afes whaa is to become of the little girl " 

A ■• What becomes of most lutle girls for whom their parents 
n nke bo provision. She must either marry or go tor .1 governess 

"It i- ■ '. ilfc '->! either alternative, Who i- she to marry: 

There is not a marriageable man in Clover except the old Squire. 
And u fox governess s — they are wanted now on qu&tc-a d inherent 
level iVom what used t" be. they an- warned widi degrees, diploma, 

and I dim'! know all what." 

" <fh, -a^i the other speaker, "there are just as many inoa- 

loyed 1 ■■•T there tt.Tf', and men torn up to marrv tho 

doomed to that existence in theunb'keliest places. In human 

affairs we- must always malm allowance lor the nevi-r-a.-.o-riainable 

action of ' baa) 

" I call k by another rwrae, and think better ofit," said the old 

V'm.i.-, « Jill ,1 -111:!.:. 

•• h> \ eny lucky for you that you can do so. You haw much the 
beat oi it, i acfcnovu oTge. Bui whatever wo call it, it is true/ 
" Well, we'll hope for little Janet — " 
" m,. this tea 1 asein point, said the Doctor^ " wherever thasiritl 

i N yuu will see marriag.-abh' m« n will turn up. 1 don I ■ >\ it is Any 

fault- i' . | dot little thing. She can't help it. She mafees little 
■ v -. ,.t me, though (might be — hergrantUather." 

fte, erne. Doctor; E left ; ■■ a ecaose youareso persistent 

and i ■ fui ; i ... sheeted I . m* oi fanei 

hrough the measjea and all that, which mutt take 

•'■' ,!i '' '""■: . '.ilib! man of thr- i.ir. -h, ainl 

so the ladies all know." 

u The romantli man, too, I suppose, mid the grim celibate 
ely. "You are going to see the 
'■ I 'i 1 ; ' -to b ir medicaments will h 

"jhrv an- width. Vicar, - patience, faith, a Httle 

rorgi ' ' vis: 

" ii jrou get her to accept them you will be a rcuchbette, I 

tiia ii I. 

The oW Panson did Hot look very hopeful. Me -l k his bead ■ 

'"'' >" M^#"Weean r tell Worul mire Ii ... lea t. nju Dual 

adnnt. I ; ,y." 

" ' on ■ r; o I 

and 

■■ 

tru nt 

"»*» w,a * ■ I ■ i i, ii .<■■ pathyw 
toJdthera ll ■',,!,. natural a . 




Uui .wvicv «■:.•* a- ^ntle as the Doctor ua^ rjUgb- H*hj 

U r l-r.^.lv^rainr^rn -rvl, -ly. in th, pan-b. He was 

W '--u iatli,rdid no. do Ms Mr, it wa* fca tewho wa, 

I ,l I eveWbody W perform it, and e-ven when there wa , ■ 
SgfaGnjm tinahnn<lr.-d,^ncestoMr. 
m He kepi - kind ol registry for servant,, or at least h^ 
v ,.did.andr.. U ri.lj.W.--h-.rtl^ k orK:an. i -M. 1 . :■ i -.-apprenticed 
th.l.-.v.n.uufhNout , r .b!, awning fcther ;and mother out cd the 
Siorkble objection to that salul in i«i « mat as 

strontfamongthecottaffa i " &#""** f^S* *■ 

VU-ir lived, however, the Old ' ■■ 111 m, ffc -u-ioms ot earlier and 
sturdier « aerations, would never be allowed to dre. 

i he Vi- ar tOOfc his Wa> to Ros« I ottage while the Doctor turned 
hisbackupon it. U waaqranetrue, ast)r- MarrlinK said, that Mr, m*nd 
was about to by bis medh ament* • n the rnistri - tru t forlorn little 
pretty rxouse,hw colleague having failed. Ri '■'-•- was very 

small tob«- q house tullv rjeco^nised as belonging b the gentry of tlin 
place, but it was very pretty-, surrounded and garlanded by roses and 
n-ally deserving ii- nai.it , .,v so lew prett%-aamed cottages do. Its 
south side was wrapped in the beautiful yellow mantle ot a Marechal 
Kiel, 'fh'* porch was covered with I.Jevonia. Roses red and ro 
white hung>mixe)d with passionflower and clematis, about £he rest ol 
the house, and filli d the tiny trim garden- Ii was like one big bouquet 
of rose*, frum its Httle ffreen gate to the red chimneys, which were 
almost tie only uncovered part of the building. In summer time it 
was a beautiful object which visitors used to peep at over the trim 
privet hedge; in winter it was not so pretty : but as it was favour- 
ably placed for the sunshine it was always bright. In this house, 
ul.J. Ii was just big enough to hold them, dwelt two little ladies with 
two maids. The mistress of the house was one of the many elderly 
gentlewomen with small but steady and assured incomes who abound 
in England, and who find pretty houses in many a Clover in which 
to spend long, uneventful, but on the whole happy, lives, untroubled by 
any external care. The lady ol Rose C ottage had never married ; she 
had few near relations, and nobody to be responsible to for anything 
she diil, and acmrdingly she had taken, unquestioned bv anyea 
her neighbours, a number of years before, a step a little out of the 
ordinary way which complicated m liters very much now that she wa 
onwbat seemed her deathbed i she had adopted a child The child 
was more or le>-- <a her own blood, the orphan daughter of a cousin 
■si .. had bean the favourite companion of hei youtlk| .md chough the 
tillage shook its head at the proceeding, and declared that such 
romantic measures never turned out well, v:t there reallv - 
nothing against the step except its unusual character. Jtwas r unusual : 
and people who had no inclination to take any trouble for their fellow 
creatures were fond of saying that they individually wnild not have 

ventured to take such a responsibility. <)n the other hand, some warmer 
spirits asked with indignation, Why should it be unusual? Surely it was 
the Highest form of charity — and is not charity ever blessed? Indeed 
ih-n- were E W real objections against it which would stand examina- 
tion, except, perhaps, that it was undertaken rather for 

the amusement and pleasure of the generous lady than foj 
the advantage of the little girl. Miss Philips'm thought that a child 
would be a delightful plaything, and that to pet her, and dress her. 
and Jew her about would be far hut, entertaining than the most 
0! IghtBjlol lapdogsor the sleekest of cats, rhai the little e-irl 
would everarriveat an age when she must be treated like a . 
UU not occur to anyone when she was a little forlorn creature of 
seven; but gradually thetimehad flitted by ami I .net***™* nineteen. 
-in i Ldbeen verymuch petted, dress, d, and pUvnd with all her life. 
JTOhadbeen much better than a lapdo ff . She had been a living 
dofl u V ,.n whom her henefe. tresa «q»rimented in ev. rv kind ol . .. 
^m. and a^omrhene. Janefs little frock*, he. pinafores; her hats, had 

"■.,...,., he modej ; oi the .niag-. Mte Phihuson had gotefl the 
f"|^^ a ^s things and had hersel ' i£m bemg 

ven !..., ; | 1 ,in,... : n.-vwl ; with unwearyii, Wh.-n sh 

oilier ladies working .av , ill,, i, (i ,.. ulM j: t u,, -u ..rk for bazaars 

■ .>n>.r : u, ( h^uues, shehadaUth.-- over Sti of ■■ 

oil V r . 7 all i n s : l ' urkv ' 1,,K '- •"' ' WoJfo >,a':but 

u Vu r't • r ls ' ina,i,vLin,,i,! '' uM '- Phiib^wiofspoij 

™*J5*+~to* her up >s aot another child, hi^ or l,u,\va- 
beaJ2£2?"' , S ^^ ^" ,; "' «" EK**tt&S int.. which -he had 

■ ' rl m T Vr ", ] ' rV[ ' V Btl,e 23 w:lh th -' SOft, care.- 

Miss rhVms'nhk, ■ r. M«A***»* by which 



omplaintng of the 




ectot 



i a "amity, 



teaxH 
sorry, Nothing ••' 

re u,;e no disturb- 






•W MMq ,<,,r,*„ BttWww »-,,«,, , 



■■ '- ember* i,. ,,- »,..!. 
kept in good nfMa^ e Ll ndpl6wI for * "<> 

bat Janrt bad never any doubt that afe w«uld? V" >OT "" ,im "- HI. 

■: the way sh* ' lf V ^ Ui "' n ranpt ' B 

l.inwu,- ' " > asperating ,, ir - 



t i- ulai ■ 



Faculty of h ilw"SS a0 ! W, "?f Mdtho 

shewaaspoOed* i .,„. , 1;vl ,.„>. ' ; *«W P**t* thought 

«i by the innate- 

shouw h , ;,. : ^ \ Jy** over '"■-■ 

. 1 1 



s*. nbr'«N^ ; '' ,.,;;;'•' u ' ,i,M ':•■"'■' fi 



r?C!?* , !| dbeenablo to 



' ^nrooun* I less, Uu r. i,.: V . .u.. riulnw, ,„ 
Hveo I'vluly. expecting, it was supposed ,„ ,.„,.. ' , " 

> '■■ wja^i;^ : 

■■1 no: flunk at all Sh* I; m hv ., » W potmikwhUe hetomref 

■■J'-;!--" said ,oh,r, but aft,r;,llh"r ,01 ! .s 

"* ' iU -' ' " ' «*£**•* lifci* ana g*d upon a certain scMe • r d 

i« ^enough £0 carry that on pb Lativ, it S v ry hard 

° compulsion* £ cUnge r v 

™^<nfffc><». fhinga went very ple^lntly* R«£e 

, V- 'if T V" r " '' : " 8ne h; "' «w "<*». and at that 
tool lie almost leas than at twenty, does one BfcetoW the pos- 

sifcaity of dying thrust in ones face, "^ 

::u | l "'! ,:hiMI,ll ;; : "' MM :^mkv had arrived, and the doctor 

« A? io\ V 2? 1' a S2 t Si>>n,U - ,u ' lh " Vlcar w « »iw going" try, 
as the ..hisk.mi. at& R|I .„ Cottagewasn* 

£S £? " ml "' n ' n ' Ab0wl "<" — "< aXtth hall, 

ul^,- ^e^rers -,^- . ,,. raliy renewed so puiunually and as fresh 

... he morftmg, had all lall^n to pieces, and the pink and white petals 

■■ iaWihehal table h ,. ,, : a ^y which w «,ld ha,, 

vexedMss Phdip^n ssoul had Sheseftntti hut jan.-t, as was natural, 

had no Bioug*t for ttte flowers when her aunt was so ai She o&meto 

^ !Cflr °l\ t ^,' ,0, . rU ' i - ,, L ,, ;' r r " - ''''""■«% quiet, bhongh the sick 

Sit s °' aad il ^^^POS^Wete patient 

' Sin ia no better to-day! 1 have just seen Dr. Ilaalin?" 

-No better.' and oh! Air. Bland, so sad. feuMn't you do 

inns- to make hor a little happier? I amsura it would do fie* 

good. 1 am sure she would recowr if she were not so sad." 

Afraid it is partly about you, my poor littlo Janet." 
\\ ny Should it he about me • There is no fear of me- I shall 
n-tog« som.nhmir t». do, or, at all events, I'll do something " 
Janet, widi tearful eyes, "But it is not that. I think she's 
atra,d ot dying ; she lies and moans, and then she will clutch me hv 
the hand a- 11 1 could Iwep her, oh, please, Air. Bland, do something 
1 Ice her happier. II her mind was easier she would perhaps get 

"I think » too, said the Vicar; and he went softly up th- 

Bw3dy-earpefcd - . r. to the room in which the mistreM-of the Cousp 

w& lyinp. ir was theniost comfortable house; small, hut full o( 

Irttle luxury that ingenuity could deviw j ao elean-that it (ooke i 

as:t it had been nowlj painted and papered and Garpeted everyday 

■ " ■- 'peckcfdust to be seen and not a corner that was nut Jill.-d with 

nSences— th. draughts kept out and the air let in— shaded from 
the sun, sheltered from the wind— everything done that could bedone 
fortofthe inhabitants. Itwasnot wonderful perhaps 
that a woman who had surrounded herself with all these luxuries 
should dislike the thought 0%>mg away from them into an . mi.-Iy u„- 
feaown place, where, perhapsTthe uncloihcd spirit raiiyht smiver in the 
1 an atmosphere, and where it was difficult to 

■ ^ ' »tio« wididan.p.-arthandthedamp^rnss. The sick 

»as darkened and for th.* rust moment, coming out of the broad 
sunshine, u wr;s dlfBcult to see clearly; but the faint hah- moans 
proceeding Rom the whit- bed indicated where the smnWloy. The 
\ icar had a .-.mall well-Woffl \w6k in his hand, but he did not open 
Mwhen he sat down by the bod. •■ H<m are you?" he said, "not 

any better; but at least not any w«>r ••. 

" f - >n - Virar, 1 think I would rather beworse at once and «t done 
■ What's so dreadful is to lie and fltinlt bow one udl f 

and wonder wh--n it wdl come— and think— think of nothing but 

" ( 'f nothing hut what*" 

She made no answer, but looked at him with wide strained eyes. 

'* I allow," he said, "my dear lady, that to leave your pretty 

■">'-^ and aii vourpteaaanl things, and to go to aomethrag which is 

M, if nothing else, quite new and little known, is a thing to 
'lit w.ti- oid- #. , ir.tr it. Au-ir.tlia it wt.uldh- 

ji'-nou^ work . but \i you wore K"'"*' <° dear frfonda-tni re— and km n 

tnal uuy woidd lake every 'are of you " 

"OI», if that were a&; bul whei one tbinks that one has been a 

j " '■ '- ; "i that it 5 all written down t*p tftetej all one's tempers^ftn-d 

!*, y rtl - ,ri " s i and uhen one has ! 1 . ft, and all 



?-V3csr laughed fioftlyj a wund that neamed ver| trttnge in 
•in, iind «• iiM it mag)* poor Ufes Philipson turn her Kcftined 

(Tl hltr. 11 III. t Inril ■ .< !. ..--..■■ 



'■ Do you ihmk ! am a belt r man that) God h I " ho said, 
"Oh. Mr. Blattd, you da ay ouch dr-adiui thingjil Aren't 
1 I i>l fin 1 nming down from M«a 1 ■ 

fl bit," Said lie- \'i' ..r. •' |.,, you <h\<;\; [j j ,. U ■ ,- ,..- 

out iii Austr.di.i, as »■ wen ml ami n h< 1 qi to meet you 

he would fling all your little tompws and all ram 

ourtace? No morethan I *hould. And H 1 enn smile at 
how much mora the Fathot En h«avi n « ■ ill J " 

"Oh, Mr. Bland, smile! Gou 

"I won'l '-I. Ittugh beeauw if sound-, profane, and lib B man — 
tin ugh I don't know why, Do yoo ddnk the lltfl« cbltdn n had never 
1 ' ; laughty whom tin- i.-.n i.ek.pi from Him. A 

not we all little children to Him Well, lef » 1» prorane. [< 
imagine that it would be a kind ofjolw In beat poor little 

piiKnm were rnghtened to sea her Fa»h< r b- ■ iuw h> liod 10 n 
forgotten her prayers." 

^')h. Mr. iii.mkI,"' said tin- -\'k woman with 1 jaap. 

"And vi !■, -■!!-,. .I,, i ;,-, i. continued the Vicar. "Hm I Have 
come to prejsenbe foi-you, VtissPhmpson. Von take Dr. Hai I 1 ■ 
pnysita, will you take mine :" 

She did noi make m) answer, bul continued to gs it-1 fm.hali 

will, horror, hall with hope. 

" I think they mn\ delay kfcts d> p..rtun- V ou are so frightened 
tor, if you will naMttth taloStftem^ he -..id. she put oui a< 
hand and l.od n eagerly upon hfa arm. 

" ftfj ims; pre* ription i that ^ou I ■ ;M forget all about it." 




'YotJARR mi. Mm ( m.i 0:1 .Man or THE IMKISSL^ 



" Forget! Oh, Afr. Bland, when it's my first duty -my awful 
duty— to prepare to meet " 

*' Your lath-T," said tb» \"> .tr, -and not I bop« in ah: of terror, 
lut I think as it ^ He who is sending lor \ou \ou may saf.-lv trust 

ihm to make .di the arrange meats for your journey, [want 1 

put it uut of your mind." 

Once more- she mad.- no reply, but by .1 g»a^afeoa«ti rnatlonand 

alarm. 

"Vou randoit ifyoupleas... be aid, u forgei it, talk no more 
ot it, tmnk about other things. Doft't think about /ourself at ,,d 
When vouni pretty comforcablo, be pretty comlbrtable, and I 
keep thinking in another moment the pain will come bat k. u « . 
I knowroymedicinoe are harder to take than Or. Harding's- Bui 1 n 

promise yOD il you take them vou will liave a much better < I . 
Lome now, say you will trv." 



"I wtfl--try," said the sufferer. -Mr. Bland, you're ., olemv- 
man, you wouldn't deceive me, Sou wouldn't lead me out of ih- 
n^h 1 way 

-I want you to take the way I am in myself, be said chGerrall? 

■' (NOW you .hall ,ell u,e to-moi¥OW BJOroing uhvthcr vm do:, t fc-1 

much butter; and Hi eorae again for some more uik. 



. -III! II I I l_L- !• I ■ - I . ■ I 

look ol horror. 



( MAi'TKK II. 
Tiik Vic. ir went away with ■ < heerful face, and Hisa Phfflpson 

ay on ln-r bed and thought. Sin- WQS va K uel V cheered 

inghtenud, not able to betfevo that it mighi not perl 

for her to forget for .1 moment that she was dying, (o think oi 
'"; u "^ law^and yet with .1 kind of faith in the clergyman that 
what he said must he rigjtfc She began to think of her own father, 



• wr* 



PitmtuAi ewsmaMa ■■ ' " 



hut ili.it -I ■ ■ '"'"! 

■■!■:■ AIM 

met. H had oft n been h< i 

■ ,. ,il,.— felt, beii ,. to -['-.ik a mother 

u- !--■ ' i (viui her own rtateol mind had ue*n 

. | ,. . ■ re ch having 

. • returning agah a "^ '■■ I 41 '" s 

.■- h .. "..( dinmUsteg the matter. 
lii. re had b enai srt&in oleasuf* I " ■ 'W l:i11 " 

[g it up, in gh i inonn r pro ". 

■ 
oof. bai to n tl harm, to exact any lengthened 

C— oh ' i iu'pson laid to h< men ; even when 

but hard words ho.ik 

. at seemed to ■■■ t;,K }'• 

i-., no ; that waa << thing Miss 

Philip ^Ifquite incapable of doing, [f the child came nome 

she would ii";. ta the ricaj said, fling them i" her 

Mr. Stand was quite right so &r as thai was 

... .i ;. . : ., ne r own I is ■ '■■ what 

,, | would -I-- ' [though W the ' ;'• 

woman whirling She waa onlj a iveaJt u.ih.iu, and fondol the 

■ I . ■ -.mii to dawn upon her Strai [ ■ 

within Herself. Mow duneult it 
. ,- •■> think, to remember thins - 
that had been said in sermons, 

thin the J 

"a i ;■.• (r. The 

vain attempt confused her all the 

Vnd th ■ l was tl ai 

tell into -i Mrai i 

deed as was on to her 

now; In Whfc hal I In in mi.n! 

■ up wtlh wa3ci ip thou 

to come and go, looking at her, 

-- 

woke up 

sudden -un. saying to herself, 

aloud, " I ". 

bout .i. For (In first minute 

ollcci H h.it il W.is 

she ■ ' pget. 

■ V . 

,-Mj fed i 

little better, fl 

her he I 

1 have had sleep, she 

. - 

" J am so glad," said Janet. 
" V-> i gol back your own 

;■■ | . 

. I u 
make 

I would 
laid that il he did 

. doubt- 
fid, yet a i . hope. 

• w- .i . i e give J w, Aunt 
Mary ■ 

Miaa l'i ilig* - oi make 

i i 

after a rime, "■ He wants me u 
■■ . 
" About v hot, Aunt Mary 
'■ He tliinkfl -that 1 would 

..i. f. Mi'.-: " 

ri d the 

- - you 

n ' ■ ■■'.■' 

■ _■• :i r. 

■ 

" Abou 

" N*,> ■■ '■ i N t. - You mu i noi thinK I II he m helpless 
■ i I am rather I ■ id of childr 

king. Don't think of m< ; i • on think 

■ 

1 ; i ii--. and th- n ■ i 

rethai had not bet 
mp ed through her mind Why 

' h " u! '' i ■■' and would live 

■ n • ithtt - onfi j u 

p ted to 

mpera- 

: '■- I own! , ami tu .- an 

not ah child, or liad any 

: > | -... 

■ i . 

... | .... 

n • .„■ Imd no 

■ "il..,. tl I could StOfl 

■ . 
• j i" 11 ".)- ":'•••■ Atml Mary^thai I 

■ ■ ■ ■ . ■; 

;.. : 

■ ,i Mary. ,- 




1 1 



Ilr >ah. -NY.r 
AK1 



Vuu mustn't be mad.: mi 



h | will trv' ' --'id tile pui'-nt. In I ho confusion of her mind she 

„ , !, it ashamed that tenet should be deceived, and think that it 

g .. ...,,•. foi ■ tl it ir-.iihli-d h.TM.int, ami atth<- ...tKi- iini'. half 

, , ,| :h \, ..i,. | ,,i been aWe to impress tiieyirt wkh a ■■ i "h.-r 

, ,.. |TH | love. She began gradually to befieve fcliat mxiety had 
muiii i" dowWl her own deprea ioa, and fell thai it -i,.- made a 
wrcat effiral and she »1 H ""■ »he wouM be better, n ■■■■ i a? . ii is \ (t 
..,,.-. solf ! When the dot :«. r came in the evening, and fmind 
i . . nitu h improved, she said to him, with a great air of resolution, 
u I am afraid I hava been very naughtj . d ■ tor. I have been think- 
ing so mm h oi i r Janet, and WjnW she will do after I am gone^-bm 

Mr. Bland has been here; and he tells me 1 ought to try to 

:. ■ ■■) it." 

«Xo forget it I saidPr. Harding, " weU,ye*, it youhavebeen 

troubling abou* M&a lartet, I think yon should, J'.r it can dr, her no 

And ol coursi everything that depresses your mind is bail for 

'• 1 hat ; ^ fust i<," said the patient. "1 haw made up my mind 
t*i think of ft no mop-, I" tfuat her to ]'nivuh'ne*\ It \< all I 
can dO." 

••Vi's. it i* all you can do," said the doctor, puzzled. He 
was scarcely ro mueh impressed as she experrtitd l.y her mag- 
nanimous olution, and looked little ie&s grave than bef 
i. i j.. fell that she had made a great effort, and no doubt 

did her geo& She was 
better next day and for a week or 
two after, and assured the Vicar 
when he came that she had 

taken hi- advitv, would now con- 
fide Janet quite cheerfully to 
keeping of Providence, and would 
not fret about her any more : a 
ment which much puzzled 
the Vi, ar, too, w\ j had been very 
well aware that Miss PhiEpsott's 
1) spirits were entirely i au&ed 
by her fears for herself. Anyhow. 
it was a yain to have cheered her 
and given her hope. 

1 his gain, however, to the 
patient was balanced by a cer- 
tain harm i<- Janet's moral nature 
Which arose from her silent 
viction that she counted for 
little in the depression or in the 
renewed courage of her bene- 
factress. Die girl had been car- 
ried away for the moment, when 
she had entreated her aunt not 
to think of her, by an imtinl«j 
generosity, and by all the - 
gestions made around her as to 
th- anxiety poor Miss PbiEpwn 
must feed in leaving her little 
companion unprovided for. Janet 
had tor a moment hi rieved that 
it must be so. But she was 
very dear-sighted, as young ob- 
servers so .'ft^n are, - specially in 
anything that eoncerns them- 
serves, even our own children 
finding us out silently in many 
Self-deceptions not always sus- 
ced b} ■ lira rvea ; and --■ 
very soon discovered that shi 
mfejaLke, and that an 
for her had very little share in 
the weight that vWia upon Miss 
Philipson's mind. Th^- n -.. I 
0l this upon Janet was not 
p.... 80 much proach to Aiiss 

imiip-.'.ii. a. a qutet and never expressed con at to 

'' &e benefit ot others was a very ran sentiment, aud 
that the natural object d solicitude was a^a^ys one's self, ^he 
id not at -ill blame her Aunt Marv even, for having n 
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WOrsb.' 
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ti„. ,.» u "X"?' ; ,x '\ "••*'« neon mi rapi.llv convinced B 
girl that she was herself i 




A L-.i ..;. . iff ■. tii i. i ; would Beverhavemade 

1 ,,i, ' ni rv" m u - 

'■ I ■ i 5 ■ ived > 

. '. , ! ' ' ' '» her J to* i own tmmt& i isi BtvouraWa 

i ' ' ™»*« wjwfc fht did wri at all show it. nor did It really 

(I 'V , " , " ' ' ' ' i "snewwihth^ position of a dau* I i 

.iw ; "' 

1 "V. u ' """ , w ; "'" ll " ul '' a " I? '" «»d dying- 

'• ■ ..,.1 ,! 1llr , that sh. felt the ehUS, whS„ beu« not ««««- 

through herconaUtUtiS without 
am - ting her i emfort or wounding her heart. 
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The partial recovery produced hw tK- 
<on s spmu .»ml tho relief ,-f her m ;, 1( f "\ r ;'";"'u of Moo, 
but when flj, chills « winter iS^ft*^ «W H^ 

janet was left deaitate, ,-„- ^ J gj JJ* pew My .n. ,i. :mil 

from .1 bouquet ol rosea, whi« b w\,s its 22W 1 °° K <- ' **«» 

hfeS place With all the an ; ,t univ of T; » ,SU : n,,, '' r - 1 '' »S 

creepy sliOWiM against i( s dark bri . fc JSP bftWw *« ( »* USB 

enough; but !t was ,„,,,,, mi 1 ,.„ ,,„,; V, , w ^ "-'taiuholy 

of us m.stress laid i„ the , eurcJw Sf ;■'"■ «*«, ih, n ilUt ; lls 

November uaVtpaH the neighbourhood L»«- '"" " I " 1 " «** 

going" out and in, tHHfipKna the s»iM..» «2f " 

tearing the NM-Ch^nhJ../,!,,,.,:" ^£JFX 

everv be 

and pu 

yatheri-d 

worse, ki 

mourning 

-h< ought 

but only a cousin once 





the ktnd Waress. said -Hush!" ; .„t ,;,. * 1? ' h V^ " l1ul - 




i M f' *'V hd - n »&* her," said the Vicaress, « but it must 

S2?£ST£r ,he ,Un8s ^ -« "«•--» .*■"' ™"£ 

»«,^ , J ery iSf" 1 :" , ew 9??* r assented; and no at* was 
r 3 uIl^J -T &* in mou ™"S disappear om of the 
room Janet cried a httle when .she wa, alone, but she soon dried 
her tears, and the reflection thai Aunt Mary herself was very fond of 
a bargain at a sale, and that there was nothing in the world that 
excited her more than to attend an auction at a house in the neigh- 
bourhood, had a very Composing if not cheering effect upon her 
mind Aunt Mary would have gone to Mrs. Woodford's sale 'that 
was Jhemme ol the lady who had got the bargain) with much 
saastaetion : maeed, Janet felt that she knew, if that good woman had 
gone first, the very thing Aunt Mary would have liked to g.-t. She 
did not say this, but it added unconsciously to that little Mock of 
dreary wisdom which she was accumulating in her heart. In the 
drawmg-r.xmi, in the meantime, the ladies were fall of eompunrti.,n s 
and very sum- that they had forgotten that poor little Janet was 
'.here. And what was she goinp to do, pnnr thing: they all asked. 
Mr. Philipson had come to attend the funeral and to make arrange- 
ments about the sale, but he said at once that he had never approved 
ot his sister's action in burdening herself « iili a poor relation, and 
had not the least intention ol doing anything for Janet. And it had 
still to be decided what was the next step to be taken, and what it 
would be best for her to 4 .. 
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Jaxet, however, had made up her mind very distinctly as to 

what she meant to do. She showed herself a most sensible and self- 
controlled little person, to the admiration of the Vicarage and all 
surrounding it. When the good Vicar cleared his throat and began 
to say to her. with many hums and haws, that he hoped, and Mrs. 
Bland hoped, that she would always consider the Vicarage as her 
home, and come to them whenever "she pleased, yet that fur her own 
sake the gentle old man found it very difficult to get it out. 

"I know very well what you mean, dear Mr. Bland," said 
Janet, "You would likr to say that you would keep me here, and 
make everything pleasant for me, but that for my own sake I ought 
to get something to do. You are quite right. I must be inde- 
pendent ; though to have such friends as Mrs. Bland and you will 
be everything for me. What I want is to be a governess." 

"Janet, my dear, I don't know anything better to suggest; but 
it is often a hard life." 

" f don't think it will be for n.< . I have great confident •■ in it. 
And it will be something quite new, which is always a good thing." 

"Do you think it is always a good thing ■■ 1 am nt.it quite sun-, " 

"Ohy ye*," cried Janet, with a sparkle in her eyes; "other 
things are so monotonous ; but to go and live in a strange house, 
with quite new people, all strange and exciting " 

"-My poor child," said the good Vicar, "1 am afraid you don't 
know what you are saying. Governesses are seldom happy. They 
have a great deal to put up with ; and how will you like— a girl lik" 
you, that has always been so petted and taken care of " 

" 1 'hall not mind at all," said fan-t, " I shall make up my mind 
tt.it. I am very fond of novelty, and something that \a quite new, 
that I have oevwr tried before, "is ju>t what I shall like. J saw an 
advertisement in the papers tbw morning." 

"What ib it, my dear : Show it to me." The Vicar, perhaps 
Itked novelty too. 

She ran and fetched him the Guardian— h\* own paper, in which 
everything to a clergyman has a peculiar sanction, the protection of 
"ie Church betas over all. And there Mr. Blend, putting on hts 
spectacles, read that a lady required a young lady to carry on the 
studies of her daughter, aged fourteen, no Other efcSttnsn in the 
family, »nd every effort made to make the governess happy ami com- 
nrta&te; apply tO Mrs. R. H., at I certain address, Mania Val 
Jf&*~A recommendation from a clergyman would be greatly 



"A :."-onmi. nd.ui.Mi rn.ni ,. clergyman ) v.mi, Met, i 

tri.u look* as it ii were made lor you.' But do WW think you COOW 
manage .. girl ,,[ i«, U rteen \.m are only nineteen yttut&flC* 

"lsh.,11 !><■ twenty next birthday ; and vu might r*x 'in her 
twentwtt year'— thai sotmeft batter than nineteen. Oh, J thinl I 
can waft, .a„i Jan« i "a nice woman in a widow's cap." 

■ iimv da y..u know she will be a widow?" 

"< m, I am sore ^li,- must bej and a nice girl who will be lii- I 

young sister I n«v»fti«ny$ thoughi I -h.,u!<l I»«i© have a little 

aster, And Mflida Vale, is in London, isn't il >— n-ar tin • 
tlons ; and SM,n..iimes, perhaps, sh.- W «„||.| t.,1;.. (1 .. to the lh« .,'■. 

1 Janet, «rid Mr, Bland, In a h-mii-i t ■,'•,!.„,. | 

your mourning/ 

"«>h, th.n would not happen all In a moment -aid the ^rl, •■ tt 
would take s&ema time to make fHendi, and to get them to like me 

"But suppose,' 1 said .Mr-.. Bland, "which is far more . that 




"JAMET, STANniNr. OProStTE TO HIM, WIWTi-, M«n \M AtUOSt COHTPLStVI 
IXPOLS2 10 BD*R6T ISIU A I.M'.H." 



they went to all th^ exhibitions and fine sights themselves, and left 
you behind. That is how the governe-s is generally treated." 

"They will not treat m£ like that," said J'.r.et. "<di, not this 
nice Mrs. H. R. She says she will make the governeM comfort- 
able and happy. If Mr. lilaud will only write for me." 

" 01 courv I shall write for you, Janet ; and if (ftey go Uy my 
recommendation " 

" I know I shall get it," said Janet, clasping her hands. 

"But Janet ought to be warned, my dear, that nally, iv.,lly it 
is not a happy life," s.iid the Vicar'* Wife, 

But Janet would not be wanted. She said, with the m-st 
admirable good sense, that it was the only thing the could cto. . n I 
that she was sore she could doit; that if they (fere nice she would like 
them very much, and if they were nasty she (fluid try to get another 
situation ; and that in the meantime there ma nothing .>Is,_- t., bedone^ 
Half reluctant and half excited by her excitement, the Vicar wrote t'i 
Mrs. K- II- lb told Her Janet's piteous little story—how ->! 
an orphan and alone in the worloj but how she wa-, cloved in the 
place where she had spent her innocent little life, aiul how* in his 
house she would always find a home. In reality Mr. Itlaml yeas 
well enough aware that Jan.-i had a few faults, but In th< 
of his kindness tie mad.- it appear that she wag an i natnphs of all 
the virtues, as well as a helpless and desolate little orphan v <iri, with 
a good knowledge Of music, Md able to Instruct in French um\ the 
rudiments of German. These matters he look in faith from hw 
own assurance, jthh.iugh indeed the good vicar knew for certain that 
[anet with Miss I'hilipson had on..< [ -.a -■■< d .i winter abroad. 

'I he answer was awaited with great anxiety, not OB 
Vicarage, but throughout the parish, where opinio 
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as to the swcM& of the experiment. "She will be baric ai the 

'age before three month* are out. " said one. "She will BOTJ 
je* on among strangers, " cried another. " and as inr teaching a *£"* 
of fourteen — she d.x*s not look much more than fourteen herself. 
• 1 hope the g»xjd Uland* may not find her on their hinds per- 
■MWmtrr,' said a third, the Doctor happened to be present when 
One of OMCe conversations was goi^g, and lie frowned upon u 
ladies, ma more than he generally (roamed. "Do vou think Janet 
Summe-raayes is fit to be a governess, I>r- Hardingr ' they said. 

■* \ ... t doe i. said the Doctor ; as if it wis tfaeirmult. the ladies 
said. - 1 think no girl i* 6t to be a governess the may y»u ladies 
use them— shutting them up in a school-room, confining them to 
the cozapanv of your babies* wearing their poor little hearts out. 
Do vou think a girt does not want a little fun, a little movement, 
because she happens to be a governess r Oh. you may laugh ; out I 
am a medical man, and I can't look on calmly like you." 

He weal off puffing and snorting the ladies said like a team- 

B. Of course he was run unjust with his sweeping way of 

kg, as if people were cruel because they wished those fiber 

employed to do what they were engaged for. The doctor was much 

pot out and fiercer than usual. He said 10 himself, "Poor little 

lamb," and " S and " What do they care ? " discharging these 

- into the air a-, if be were firing-off pistols. He had been 

«ronglv against : jj res* scheme from the first ; but when .he 

was asked what then the poor girl was to do. he was not ready with 

iny r»>ph\ H>~ met h«"r now. as it happe.K\l. as he crossed the 

_-' grw-n full of indignation and wrath — or, at least, he saw her 
brfrww him moving along in the panoply of mourning ; for indeed 
Jaoet had in-.:«'^l up.-n crape, and a gr--a: deal of it, and had 
^Hnded in getting that dismal finery to her heart's desire. She 
*d never been seen in anything but trim straight dresses of 
the m- - - -t ruction, wa* almost imposing in her mounting, 

her tight figure weighed down by the amplitude of the crape 
trimming, and the length of the skirt She had a veil over her face, 
a veil of tulle, wfch a heavy border of crape- Poor little Janet, she 
was an una** moving along in all those strange trappings 

as thr Milage green. Sh-: did not see the Doctor, but the Doctor 
saw her ; and, after a sudden start and pause, hurried on to overtake 
her. He bad stopped b-mself as if he meant to reflect upon some- 
thing—then finding presumably that his powers of reflection were 



ct for the 



emergency, hurried on. When he came near *h&y jeer at iSentniKk 



* haste and *xcrt*roent which parched his lip% "a mere country 
doctor in a poor liide vili' 1 .. 

- Don t sprak so, Dr. Harding ; there is nobody so wefi known or 
so much trusted as you"- . M . A 

" jiut," he said, always with that air of Hurrying cm, "I could give 
you a comfortable home, my fe*r. I could take care of you— I coald 
keep you safe— from all the troubles that lie outside— in Iif-r ' 

■•"Dr. Hi.' a ** Janet, her eyes growing bigger than ever— 
•" but! Why you are not even married I How could J live with 
vou t" 

"Janet, my little girl, don't laugh at me. I hare known you 
almost all your life. Only is my wife, my dear; only as my wife! " 

He was an elderly man, no doubt, and not beautiful, but be was 
quivering with excitement, and as much inpfts&umsd as it is ever 
given to an Englishman to be. Janec, standing opposite to him, 
amazed, had an almost convulsive Impulse to burst into a laugh. 
But she restrained it, holding herself fast. 

"Dear Dr. Harding; how good vou are,' she said; "but yoa 
don't fancy 1 would take advantage of you like that. 

" Take advantage of me! Vou aro mistaken, my dear ; yoa are 
quite mistaken. It i* taking no advantage- It would be the 
happiest thing in the world for me- Janet, i: Miss Phi Upson petted 
and spoiled you, I :. : tflH more; and I can provide for you, nor 

\ rtea 1 die. ' 

■■ Vou never approved of Aunt Mary b ec am e' of her spoiling me. 
Dr. Hardh 

•* Ah ! but this would be a different thing, a very dinVrent thing! 
Janet, you will take all the sunshine out of this p:ace if you go away. 
1 can't face the though! of your going away. Stay with me; stay 
with me. my dear ! " 

"Oh, Dr. Harding!" cried Janet- She was half riying. which 
was partly from suppressed laughter, and parti) a touch of 

ifr.ititade and pity for his excitement. "leant, leant! she cried ; 
" and Mrs. Bland would never let roe, you know." 

"Mr*. Bland has nothing v> do with it," be said; but the 
name starred him. and a sudden paleness of consternattt.n came over 
his flushed face, ihe dreadful thought had flashed across him what 
people would say. The Vicar, his oioutwfcd, the Vicaress <*-ho never 
dunked to raise" a laugh against the doctor; and all the people round 
who had jeered at htm as an old bachelor, how much more would 



rnough he called to h«r. and Janet stopped at once and waited for 
him to come up. As he approached she threw back her veil, and 
th*-re suddenly appeared a bright little countenance full of smiles, and 
■ut of accord with the crape. 
"Are you going home. Miss Janet : " he said. 
"I am going to the Vicarage, Dr. Harding, which is home at 
present." 

-• Why can't you let It be home for the winter ? " said the doctor ; 
" time enough then to make any change. And why do you wear that 
dreadful crape : he added, with a burst of impatience ; ** that surely 
is quite unnecessary." 

" Indeed, it is no more than proper respect," said Janet, "when 
yon think what tht was to me." 

" I know all about that ; but had she been your mother what 

would be the use of all this stuff:" The doctor took between his 

I ;--r and thumb contemptuously a fold of the stuff which he 

objected to. •'tor an old woman it may pass, but for a childlike 

yoa ft* an absurdity; and so is this going away." 

"«.»h, no'" said Janet; "the Vicar himself thought it was for 
my good-" 

: jund the Vicar," murmured Dr. Harding under his breath ; 

but then he added, "He's everything that's good ; but he lives so 

much among old women that he's got a little like them. They all 

. Jcu't they, that no life can be depended upon, and that it will 

be better for you to trust to nobody but yourself? ' 

Janet laughed ; but she said. " That is the one point upon which 
we agree. I must trust to nobody bat myself." 

"MMfteDsc/* the Doctor ^.id, almost angrily. "Why couldn't you 
hold on till the end ni :' It .\ ould be a good thing for them 

both to have you. and pprhaps »«,*: Mrs. Bland an illness. And 
here you are going away for no reason." 

■■ A reason which is above everything," said Janet. '• I mu« ; 
why should you try to mak<? m* think that 1 can do what I please 
When vou know I can't V* 

" You may certainly do what you please — for six months at 
rybody, anybody would be glad to have you. I say only 
tuTthi Between that timo and this many things may 

happen." 

said Janet "Six months ago I had poor Aunt 
Mary to think of. I l . ? another home, and then have to 

break rav heart leaving it again. ' 

A little t'?ar came into the corner of Janet's eye. The doctor 

fca—r -cry well that there was no heartbreak in th.- matter, but still 

a tear in a gir, -ry pathetic, and so was the fact that a 

■of nine* more than a child, was going out 

from all she knew and cared for, to confront the world alone. The 

a* looked before him and behind him. and saw n-ibodv who 

j interrupt I tie. They had lurned into a lane" which 

led to the Vicarage, and in the fading of th* wintry afternoon then- 

was out a soul to be w 




-"*HE i^CUHFn Tilt THF TEAR? STRSAKEU 
>R0M UUi IVI£-* 



i f arm, " i dareu 



•■ Janet," he said, laying hi* hand on 
think me quite an old m. 

*' Oh no," said Janet, lining to h.m the eyei of which she made 

- and n.iturui uv— very clear brown eyes, mil of life, 

which *he opened wide when die looked at you with a tender 

nuou* iirtereM which capHt tfi "Oh no,' she 

" i am nave you are much younger than anybody else— 

- And beaidess" he .vdd.fl. scarcely pausing for her answer, with 



married man! Bur, :■» do him justice, 
though this reflection wa* 
terrible, it was but mouien- 
tary. He added with vigour, 
"■ What has anyone to do 
with it ? My dear, if you'll 
trust yourself to me you shall 
have everything* yoa can 
wish for. I'm not very rich, 
but I've enough for that, and 
1 can provide for you when 
1 die, ' 

"Dear Dr. Harding! I 
cant. I mustn't- Oh, don't 
say any more. I love you 
dearly, ' cried little Janet ; 
" you are the best man that 
ever was ; bat what you sav 
woold never do. You know 
yourself it would never do." 
-• What is it that would 
never do, Janet • " said the 
Vicar's talm voice over the 
hedge. Fortunately be did 
not see the pair tor anwmuit 
longer, during which Janet, at least, had entirely recovered anv dis- 
composure which this ej plosion ha I produced. on her. 

Mt is only that Dr. Warding :nmk= I hadJ*ert C r let the winter 
pas:, bvlor.- 1 gc> to my situation, --aid Janet, sedately., — * But I sai . is 
*ar better to -io it at once and get it over, for every day 1 stayed 
would make it more hard to go." 

"The child is right, Harding," said &e Vicar. "I wish st- wculd 
take your advice, but yet I can't help feeling she is right. If' tis 
done when '*uVaone. thrn it were well it were daM quickh. It 
would only prolong the aifony to be looking fcnvard to it all the 
winter. 1 think the child is right." 

M WeH," said the doctor, gruffly. " 1 see you are all in a tale. 
So. I have no time to come in. Good-bve, Miss Janet, if that is vour 
last word.' 

" Good-bye. dear Dr. Harding," she said, holdim*; out her hand: 
but he scarcely touched it a< he hurried away. 

" He has not muih manners, my dear," said the Vicar, looking 
after him. *" I wish he were not so rude ; but he means very wefl afl 
the same." 

It is grievous to have to say that when Janet got to her room to 
take off her hat, she laughed till the tears streamed frcm her eves 
lhe situation was so lud. iOs that she could not stop laughing, 
l'oorold doctor, how funny lie looked I And she titled that evening 
with Mrs. R. H.. who turnip out to be Mrs. Randolph Harwood, a 
mow, with two daughter* and .» son, living in a pretty house in the 

i known as St. John's Woo,!. There are two St K 
Woods-one which is the height of respectability, one which is— not. 
it is needless to say tnai Mrs. Harwood was rven- thing that the 
•Mrtctest clerg3-nian could desire, and that she found the vicar a 
recommendatioii Quite satisfactory, ih ; i tie chapter oi" 

the life of Janet Summer-haves, or rather thr- prefec* - the prologue 
to that not uneventful was completed. What she met 

wuh m the house in St. John's Wood, and all the new i>e rM*nstnat 
w.r,- to influence and ahape her existence then, and theoccurn 
which awaited her, now remain to be told. 
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